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DON'T BE SILLY, FRED, 
YOUR HAIR IS JUST AS 
IT ALWAYS WAS / 


JUST LOOK AT THOSE LOOSE 
HAIRS ON MY _PILLOW/ MY HAIR, 
15 FALLING OUT, I TELL 


FEEL BETTER/ EVERYONE LOSES A FEW y 
You! : 


STRANPS OF HAIR NOW |) 
= ANP THEN! 


POSTMASTER: Please send notice on Form 3579 to K.K. Publications, Inc., Poughkeepsie, New York, 
THE FLINTSTONES, No. 23, November, 1964. Published bi-monthly by K.K. Publications, Inc., Poughkeepsie, New York, In cooperation with 
Golden Press, Inc. Second-class. postage fa at Fomenarepales New York. Subscription price In the U.S.A. 65¢ per year; foreign subscriptions 
$1.15 per Yeats Canadian subscriptions per year. All rights reserved throughout the world. Authorized edition. Designed, produced and 
printed in the U.S.A. by Western Printing & Lithographing Co. Copyright © 1964, by Hanna-Barbera Productions, Inc. 
CHANGE OF ADDRESS should reach us four weeks in advance of the next issue date. Give both your old and 
new address enclosing if possible your old address label. 


FRED, MUST YOU CERTAINLY, I PON'T  ¥ 
HOL? THAT NEWS- mz) WANT PEBBLES TO 
PAPER IN FRONT 7\ SEE HER PADPY IN 
OF YOUR FACE F THIS SHAPE/ 


2 DON'T \ 
WANT PEOPLE 
POINTING AT ME Be 
BAND MAKING 


NO REMARKS, RUBBLE / YOU MAY 
GO THROUGH THIS SAME 
EXPERIENCE SOMEDAY! 


GEE, FRED: THAT'S NOT 
50 BAY: SOME OF NY J 
BEST oy ARE 


FREP, WELL, Z'M 
YOU HAVEN'T WEARING 
WORN “THAT 
HAT FOR YEARS! 


Hi, FRE?! WHAT 
ARE YOU TRYIN! 
TO HIPES 


BUT IF YOU'RE REALLY 

WORRIE? ABOUT IT, i 

THINK Z KNOW HOW 
YOU CAN RESTORE Your 
Pe OL CROP! 


GOSH, BARNEY, \F 
THIS GUY CAN HELP 
ME TLL BE INPEBTED 
TO YOU THE REST 

OF MY LIFE / 


WHY YES, MR. ELINTSTONE , 
You ARE GETTING 
RATHER THIN ON 
TOP! 
CAN YOU 


HELP 
HIM, DOC 4 


THERE YOU ARE, MR.FLINTSTONE/ 
YOU'LL LOOK LIKE A NEW MAN IN 
MINUTES WITH MY NEW FISH TONIC! 


WHEW! £ 
THINK Z'LL 
WAIT OUT= 


DON'T THANK ME/ JUST 
HAPPENE? TO REA? ABOUT 
THIS GUY IN THIS MORNING'S 
NEWSPAPER! 


OH CERTAINLY, CERTAINLY- 
BUT I DON'T HAVE MUCH 
TINE / Z'LL HAVE TO FRE? / NICE OF 
: HIM “TO SQUEEZE 
YOU INTO HIS, 
SCHEPULE / 


Bo Zan 


NOW THAT'LL 
cOST YOU 
EXACTLY 


OH-OH! NOW I 
REMEMBER WHAT IT 
WAS Z READ ABOUT 

DOC ROCKS THIS 

MORNING ++ 


AN?_ DON'T 
COME 
BACK / 


BESIDES, HE LEFT 
BEFORE YOU HAP TO 
PAY ANYTHING / 


I NIPES, 17'S THE NEIGHBORS 
PET SABER-TOOTHED TIGER! , 


ee 


HE SMELLS 

YOUR FISHY 

HAIR TONIC! 
——_ 


IT'S OKAY, 
HE'S GOING 


HOME, FRED! THANK 


GOOPNESS 

THAT “TONIC 

OPOR WORE 
OFF! 


7 COME ON,FRED, WE BETTER 
TRY SOMEWHERE ELSE! I 
JUST REMEMBERED THE 

\ ARTICLE SAID HE WAS A 
QUACK AN? SHOULD 

BE RUN OUTOF 7 


BARNEY ++" WHY PO 
Z EVER CONFIDE IN 


JUST TRY 
TO HELP! 


WELL, JUST KEEP 


IT TO YOURSELF. MAY BE A SURE- 


FIRE ANSWER TO 
YOUR HAIR 
PROBLEM / 


SURE, FRED/ AFTER 
ALL, Z DON'T 
RECALL EVER 
SEEING & BALD 
SABER-TOOTH! 


{ COME ON. FRED, 
\ YOU'RE DOING 
GREAT! 


BUT, FRED, THIS 


DOESN'T IT MAKE YOU 

CURIOUS HOW A SABER- 

TOOTH TIGER CAN KEEP 
ALL OF ITS HAIRG 


TO STUDY THE TIGER'S 
YOUR PLAN, HABITS! IF YOU IMITATE 
THE BEAST, IT IS 
POSSIBLE YOU WILL 
LEARN HOW IT 
KEEPS ITS 


HOL? IT, FRE, 
HE'S STOPPING AT 
THAT STREAMS 


SLOP- SLURP- 
SLURP! 


EGH! I CAN'T SEE YOU'VE GOT 
WHERE SCRATCHING TOO AS IT 


A TREE TRUNK WILL 
HELP MY HAI ANY! 


WELL, , \ 
WE'VE JUST ABOUT 
COVERED EVERY- / 
THING THAT 
SABER-TOOTH 


YEAH, L 
GOOPNESS COULD USE 
‘THAT TIGER A REST. 
FINALLY LOST [ 
us/ I'M 
BUSHED! 


OH HUM L 

{ SANIT KEEP MY 
| BYES OPEN! GUES! 
ZILLGO TAKE A 
Ss LITTLE SNOOZE 
MYSELF / 


DOES, FRED! 


WHY, NOW THAT YOU 
KNOW ITS HABITS, L 
BET YOU SPROUT OUT 
WITH A WHOLE NEW 
HEAD OF HAIRS 


DONOU MIN? IF I 
WATCH AWHILE, FRED 
AN? SEE IF You SFROUT) 


ANY HAIR 


ZIN TOO TIRE 
TO CARE, BARNS 
DM 22222 


HUH? YEOW/ 
I'VE SPROUTED 
A SABER TOOTH 
TAILS 


IT'S ALL BARNEY'S 
FAULT / HE TURNED 
ME INTO A TIGER! 


I JUST SAW HIM Y 


LEAP OUT OF YOUR 
WINZPOW WHEN YOU 
SHOUTE! 


YES, HE'S SHEDDING HAIR 
AN? IT GETS ALL OVER 
THE FURNITURE-BUT HE 

WON'T BOTHER YOU 
AGAIN: MR. FLINTSTONE! 

TLL TIE HIM UP! 


Z WANT TO 
APOLOGIZE FOR MY 
PET SABER-TOOTH 


“IT SEEMS HE LIKES TO SLEEP BY SOME: 
ONE. AND SINCE WE'VE BEEN LOCKING 
HIM OUT LATELY HE MUST HAVE BEEN , 


THAT'S IT! THESE ARE 7T/GER Unie) 
I'VE BEEN FINING ON MY PLOW ae 


ANP “TO THINK 
WHAT THAT BARNEY 
PUT ME THROUGH 

FOR NOTHING! 


HOT ZIGGETY/ 
HE'S NAPPING! 


Z THOUGHT 

YOU WERE GONNA 

TIE UP YOuR 
CAT! 


WHY, Z COULD +0 
ERs+eUH «HMM! THAT 
ShBER-TOOTH RUG 

GIVES ME AN IDEA! 


(T'S NICE THE WAY UH-HUH! 
FRED AND BARNEY ARE }{ NO RIVALRY 
ABOUT THE KIDS! BETWEEN 


SAY, WHAT'S | - 


GOING ON UP } 
\ THERE? 


I READ ABOUT THAT CONTEST! ( PEBBLES? MY LITTLE BAMM-BAMM 
ALL THE-BABIES COME IN COSTUME! PEBBLES WILL WALK OFF WITH FIRST PRIZE! 
IT'S AT THE BEDROCK WOMEN'S CLUB! IS ACINGH 7 ' 

TO WiIN“THAT BARNEY, YOU MUST) | 
HUNDRED BE KIDDING! NO KID 
BUCKS: LD BE CUTE! 


ra 
PP, 
[fo 


UZe ih BS 


HOW DOES PEBBLES 
LOOK, WILMA? I DRESSED FRED, IT'S ALMOST 
HER UP LIKE KIM NOVACAINE, ~ IMPOSSIBLE TO 

THE MOVIE STAR! MAKE PEBBLES 
LOOK BAD...BUT 
YOU'VE DONE IT! 


IF YOU'RE DETERMINED TO ENTER THE CONTEST 
THIS AFTERNOON, YOU SHOULD THINK OF A SIMPLE A LITTLE WALK AND TRY AND 
COSTUME! THE BEAUTY OF THE BABY IS GET SOME IDEAS! 


WHAT COUNTS! - 
S 4 


a 1 Vyuis is Sort OF CHEATING, 
L THINK JILL SNEAK $0 TILL ONLY LOOK WITH ONE 


OVER AND SEE HOW BARNEY f EYE AND IT'LL BE ONLY HALF AS 
IS DRESSING BAMM-BAMM! _£ r BAD: 


ER...I CUT MY WALK 
SHORT BECAUSE IT 
STARTED TO RAIN! 


EVEN IF FRED WOULD'VE PEEKED, HE WOULDN'T 

HAVE SEEN ANYTHING! I HAVEN'T BEEN ABLE TO 

COME UP WITH A'SINGLE GOOD COSTUME IDEA 
FOR BAMM-BAMM! 


BEING. 
silty! 


I JUST HAVE TO 
SEE WHATKINDOF @ 
COSTUME FRED HAS 
DREAMED UP! HE 
DID IT TO ME! 


HEH, HEH! I FIGURED YOU MIGHT TRY 
SOMETHING LIKE THIS, FIGURING I WOULON'T 
FIGURE YOU'D PULL THE SAME TRICK 
RIGHT AFTER I PULLED IT! 


=» AND STAY OUT OF MY YARD! 


WE'VE BEEN NEIGHBORS TOO LON 1] [ DON'T WANT Sou TO See THE jae 
WE'RE STARTING TO THINK ALIKE: 4 SUPER COSTUME I'VE GOT 


FOR PEBBLES! 


ge 


Sa —~. 
7? HEY: IDION'T REALLY \/ WoW! I THINK 
HAVE A GREAT COSTUME }> I'VE GOTAN IDEA 
. DREAMED UP, BUT THAT 
FIRE ENGINE 1S GIVING 
i ME AN IDEA! 


AT CTHE CONTEST... 3 THERE ARE A BUNCH OF CLITE KIDS HERE 


Z y BUT NONE AS CUTE AS YOU OR WITH SUCH AN 
Y, z ORIGINAL COSTUME, PEBBLES! 
y = 


nt 


YOU STOLE MY 
COSTUME IDEA! 


G 


ff'S0 YOU DECIDED TO COME, EVEN THOUGH 
/\. YOU DON'T HAVE A CHANCE To WIN 
we WIPES 


The KIDS ARE TIRED OF 
ARGUMENTS AND DECIDE 
TO HAVE A LITTLE FUN... 


WE'RE READY : 
TO JUDGE YOUR MINE 1S RIGHT... 
BABIES NOW! HEY! WHERE IS 


WHERE ARE _BAMM-BAMM? 
THEY? - 


{T'S OUR 
KIDS PLAYING 


WHAT A WONDERFUL IDEA! ER... BUT WHY DO 
TAKING BOTH YOUR CHILDREN ER...YEA THEY HAVE ON THESE 
KR. AND PUTTING THEM IN A WE THOUGHT COSTUMES, TOO? 
h BEAR COSTUME! f !T WAS | 


WELL, IT DOESN'T MATTER! NOT ONLY IS THAT BEAR WH | AND I THINK ITS WONDERFUL THE 

OUTFIT THE CLEVEREST COSTUME...BUT THESE ARE THE IM | Way YoU TWO AND YOUR CHILDREN 
CUTEST KIODIES! My | WORK TOGETHER! SO MANY PARENTS 
cee aul cians aH EALOUS OF EACH OTHER! 


S 


LIKE I ALWAYS SAID. THANKS, FRED...AND I 
BARNEY, BAMM-BAMM THINK PEBBLES IS AS 
1S A HANDSOME Boy! CUTE AS THEY COME! 


GETTING te BUSINESS 


Perry Gunnite was bored. “‘What a dull day!” 
he yawned. ‘‘No mysteries to unravel... no 
crimes to solve! Not even a teensy problem 
to unproblem!”” 

Perry, you see, is a Private Detective, or 
Private Investigator, otherwise khown as a 
Private Eye... well, let's face it... he’s 
just a Plain Snooper. 

Anyway, the snoop... er, investigating 
business was slow. For some reason, nobody 
had any problems. Or at least, if they did, 
they weren't calling Perry for help. 

_Indeed, there was a half-inch of dust on 
the telephone. As Perry gloomily dusted it 
off, he got an idea. ‘‘Why should | wait for 
people to call me?’’ he thought. ‘I'll go and 
Jook for business myself!” 

So, he locked his office and started down 
the street. It wasn’t long before he met a 
little girl who was crying loudly. 

“What's the matter?”’ asked Perry. 

“My dime! It's gone!’ she sobbed. 

“You mean someone stole it?”’ asked Perry 
hopefully. Even though it looked like a rather 
small case to work on, it seemed better than 
nothing. 

“Oh, .no!’’ the girl replied. ‘‘l dropped it 
down that drain in the street! And | was 
supposed to buy a doughnut for my daddy! 
He'll be very angry if I've lost it!"’ 

“The drain...hmmm,” Perry said, look- 
ing at the heavy iron grating which had to be 
lifted up in order to get at things — like 
dimes — which might have fallen through. 

He peered down through the grating, but 
he couldn’t see the dime. There was a pool 
of water at the bottom, left over from a 
recent rain. In all probability, the dime was 
down there under the water. 


Always willing to help a lady in distress, 
Perry reassured her. “‘Don’t worry,"’ he said. 
“Vil get your dime in a jiffy!’ Grasping the 
heavy grating, with many a grunt, groan and 
puff, he managed to lift it up so he could 
crawl down underneath. But as He got ready 
to lower himself, his foot slipped on the edge 
and he fell into the water below, making a 
huge splash! Luckily, it wasn't very deep, 
but as he crawled out dripping wet, he wasn't 
in any mood to go down again in search of a 
dime! . 

“Did you find my money?” the girl asked. 

“No, I’m sorry,” replied Perry, wiping the 
water from his face. 

“But what on earth will | tell my daddy?" 
cried the little girl. 

If there is anything Perry can't stand, 
it's a girl crying. ‘‘Don't worry,’ he replied, 
“| have the answer!’’ With that, he dug into 
his own pocket, pulled out a dime, and gave 
it to the little girl. 

“Oh, thank you, mister!’’ she said, as she 
took the dime and ran off. 

“AHCHOO!" said Perry. He had meant to 
say, “You're welcome!’’ but his feet were 
soaking wet, and he was well on the way to 
catching a cold. 

Perry stood for a moment, watching the 
happy girl run down the street. Then he 
turned with a sniffle and walked back to 
his office. When he entered, the phone was 
ringing, but he just-let it ring. It was probably 
someone with a job for him, but he'd had 
enough for one day. 

“AHCHOO!" he sneezed, ‘Just a few min- 
utes ago | was bored, and looking for a job. 
But instead of catching a criminal, all | 
cadght.was a cold, and it cost me a hard- 
earned dime to boot!’’ he grumbled. ‘Some 
days it doesn't even pay to try!” 


ADVERTISEMENT 


ARE CHEERIOS 

YOUR FAVORITE 
CEREAL, 

BULLWINKLE ? 


US PEOPLE MUSCLE-MAKIN’ 
Darna PROTEIN... 


@5(-BUT THEY SHOULD WATCH 
Z\_ WHERE THEY'RE GOING! 


Hora Barter MR.£MRS.J.EVIL SCIENTIST 


A VISIT FROM GRANNY 


1. I'M_NOT NOW... BUT I WILL BE... 
IN FACT, WE AZZ WILL BE SOON! 


AND YOU KNOW 
SHE ALWAYS DOES 
THE 


KI 
WHILE SHE'S HERE! 
(MOAN!) 


HAVEN'T TIME TO 
TALK NOW... I 4 
BROUGHT YOU SOME 
WITTLES 1 WANT 
TO COOK UP ! 


THAT MUST ANSWER IT] | fe : Ba Seas 
BE GRANNY ran / ‘ 
NOW! 


THERE’S THE I GUESS 
DOORBELL! TLL HAVE To 


CROAK! 
CROAK! 


NO! No! I WAL, JUST LET BAT STEW! UGH !... UM_A GONNA FIX 
MEAN, DINNER’S SOMETHIN’ PALATABLE FER DINNER. 
ALREADY K LIKE BOILED LIZARD GIZZARDS, 
COOKING! \ SMOTHERED IN TOADSTOOLS 
AND POISON IVY! 


WHAT'S THE MATTER 7 
NOBODY'S EATING ANYTHING! 
ISN'T ANYBODY 


HOW ABOUT YOU, MR. BUTLER? , 
HERE! TRY SOME! A BIG Soe 


FELLA LIKE YOU NEEDS 
NOURISHMENT? 


WAL, I BETTER THAT DOES IT! 

PUT THIS IN THE DAHLING, WE_ HAVE 

ICE BOX SO'S WE IX TO DO SOMETHING 

CAN HAVE IT FER ABOUT HER ! 
BREAKFAST! 


YOU'RE RIGHT... HOW DeGHTEUL | Go, Later THAT NIGHT. 
SHE'S ASLEEP! we 


EEEKK! 
WHAT _IN 
BR 


IS THAT? 


HALP! GRANNY! WAKE UP AND FOLLOW MES THE 
MONSTERS ARE ALL LOOSE! WE'LL HAVE To RUN FOR 
OUR LIVES... HEAD FOR THE NEAREST 7RA/N STATION // 


SS 
SNORT! (¢ So 


SNORT! a 
P= B) 

_- SNAP! 

= ae, SNAP! 


OH GOODY! THE PLAN IS _WORKING.. 
GRANNY IS FOLLOWING DADDY: HELE 
TAKE HER TO THE TRAIN! 


2 


ace 


DON'T FRET, GRANDSON! I'LL SAVE YOU ! 


YIPPEE/ LOOKIT THOSE CRITTERS 
RUN FER THE HILLS ! 


, SK 


DON'T WORRY ABOUT THE BROKEN 
STOVE... I jae are NN 


CANNED P, KEE G 
FEET 10 Uist A SEAR! ! 


a ims 
ee P SA 


“{ AH! THERE'S MY SHOOTIN’ ] 4; 


IRON AT THE BOTTOM 
OF THE STAIRS ! 


TLL CHASE THEM ALL Roe THE 


HOUSE IF I HAV! 


NO! GRANNY COME 
BACK! YOU'RE RUINING 
MY BEAUTIFUL HOUSE! 


wee A WE RON T SCAR! 
Tr See, 
BADLY THAT 


nt THe STOVE 
S Z yt TO COOK 


WHILE SHE’S HERE ! 


& MONSTERS! WA/T FOR US! 
= NOW WHERE ARE THEY) |[/ 


ALL RUNNIN’ TO? 


= Yass 2M ASHAMED 
Gi. oF your J 
= —> 
/ pInt= = 


CH! POUBLE JAB KNAB THE INFERNAL 
HIGH COMBUSTIBLE AND BLINKETY 


SUCH 
LANGUAGE! 


PiRT AT US OVER BAR 
P BACK FENCE 


WELL) Z WAS STANDING 
HERE MINDING MY OWN 
BUSINESS, WHEN ALL 

OF A SUPPEN I HEARD 
THIS RCI THAT 


ENT 


( OUCH! DOUBLE JAB KNAB THE 


INFERNAL HIGH COMBUSTIBLE 
ND BLINKETY essrerees 


AND 
THAT'S 
EXACTLY WHAT 
Z SOUNPEP 
LIKE, 

OO/ 


SAY! WHAT'S THE BIG 
IDEA OF Dig re DIRT 


YY eeeee 


IH? 60 IT'S ig BARNEY / AN? WHAT 
You pg YOU'RE 


~ DOING 
SWIMMING POOL, 
| FRED/ AND YOU'RE 


AN? BY THE LOOKS OF THAT D/RTY FACE + HE'S BUILDING A POOL 
OF YOURS, YOU COULD FOR ALL OF US/ YOU 
ued A LITTLE DIP SHOULD HaEE HIM 

RIGHT HIT! 


JUST FOLLOW MY } 
’ INSTRUCTIONS / 
PUMP. IN THE CEMENT 
AND Z'LL SMEAR 
IT AROUNP 


BUT THIS 
IS THAT NEW 


Ne! Abe 
‘ OUT sree 


ZINE CHIOELED HE'S FINISHED THE POOL, 
OFF MOST OF THE BUILT A PIVING BOARD, 
CEMENT/ AND DO YOU g A 
KNOW WHAT BARNEY 
WAS DOING ae 
WAS 2% 
i WAITING 
a A | 
SGeh « A FOR 7 
SOW RS 
ae Pe 


BUT, FReDt It wert. zm \| [oH, BARNEY! THERE ISN'T 
b fre WATER |N THE POOL, 


TO DO-SUST 
D. WHAT HE'S 
DOING: 


50 Z PUT MY TRAMPOLINE IN] 
ee “THE POOL TO KEEP HIM FROM 
oF HURTING =) 


; “OF COURSE 
(\¢ J . IT'LL TAKE HIM 
\& By QV |} AWHILE TO 


‘ie MDYBE A) SO BETTY HAS 
COUPLE OF iat FIXE? A TASTY 
LUNCH / WON'T 

YOU JOIN 

USF 


BETTY! WHERE ARE YOUR MANNERS 4 
PASS FRED THE oe ce THE 


TRI ...THE CORN CEREAL... 


a SES la 


«WITH THE TANGY TASTE OF NATURAL FRUIT! FRUIT COLORS, TOO! 


esc] FC L >: 


All your 
favorites are 
at their 
BEST in 


- 


Tie Fuintstones ¢ WILD MAN 
eecnene,\ OP | BE DROCK. 


SOFT ORINK FORMULA! 
AND IF IT TASTES AS 


WELL, 
HERE GOES... 
(GLUG!) 


CAN SAVE IT IF I CAN FIND 
A CERTAIN SPEC/AL 
INGREDIENT TO PUT IN IT! 


BAD, BARNEY! (GASP!) BUT IT NEEDS A 
LITTLE SOMETHING ELSE TO MAKE IT 
TASTE JUST RIGHT? 2 


(GASP! GASP!) UH...UH,..CGASP!) oD) WELL, I'STILL THINK I 


IN FACT, IL THINK I KNOW WHERE I 

CAN GET THAT SPECIAL INGREDIENT! / 
LET'S SEE, WHERE DID I PUT 

? TODAY'S NEWSPAPER? 


THAT'S WHAT MY SOFT DRINK FORMULA 
b NEEDS...A AMAG/C POTION / 


Y NOU'LL NEED MORE 
A LIKE A BARREL 
Y OF MAGICEY 


FINISHED! HERE YOU ARE, MR, SS 


FLINTSTONE! THIS WILL FIX UP YOUR, 
NEW SODA POP REAL DANDY! (CACKLE!) 


ya 


HERE! LOOK AT THIS AD... MAGIC 
POTIONS! FOR ANY NEED ORANY | 
DEED...SEE ROCK MAZEL, THE 
WITCH WITH A TWITCH?!” 4 


VE-RY FUNNY! COME ON! TIME'S 
A-WASTIN'L LET'S GO PAY WITCH J 
ROCK HAZEL AVISIT! Saat 


BOIL, BUBBLE AND BREW, 
POTION THAT'S MAGIC AND NEW! JS 


THANKS,ROCK HAZEL! \(CACKLE! CACKLE!) 
HERE'S YOUR MONEY! } ANOTHER DAY, 
LET'S GO, BARNEY! (2 ANOTHER DOLLARL| 


OH, NO! I PUT SOME 


THAT POTION, IT'LL 
TURN HIM INTO A 
WILD MAN! 


MEANWHILE, BACK, [7/ I'VE ADDED THE 
AT THE GARAGE... POTION TOTHIS 
2 


4, POR..NOW 
TO SEE WHAT 
IT TASTES LIKE! | 


FRED! WHAT'S ‘gece ] yuga buss cawa! 
AWAPPENED a ME THIRSTY! 
TO You? 


/ (MOAN!) FRED! WHERE ARE 
‘YOU HOPPING TO? GOOD GRIEF! 
“THAT MAGIC POTION HAS TURNED. 
HIM INTO AWILD MAN! I'VE 
GOT TO STOP HIM! 


7S 


ay) 
wy 


YES! HE'S NOT 7100 FAR AWAY, AT THE HOME 
TURNED OF MR. AND MRS. VAN RICH ROCK... 
INTO A Z 
WILD MAN, OOH, 
WILMA! THIS IS 
BUT DON'T ADIVINE 
WORRY, TILL 
CATCH HIM. 


SEK! AWILD MAN'S DRINKING 
UP MY PERFECTLY GORGEOUS 
SWIMMING POOL! 


DON'T WORRY, LADY... 
I'VE GOT HIM! DOYOU 
HAVE AN OLD CLOTHES- 
LINE SO I CAN TIE HIMUP? 


a 


THAT MUST MEAN THAT 
FRED'S SOMEWHERE 


THAT WASN'T HARD...HE'S SO 
FULL OF WATER HE COULDN'T 
I'M SENDING HIM RESIST! I'D BETTER TAKE HIM 
A WATER B/LLi 2 UP TO SEE ROCK HAZEL FORA 
- - POTION TO CHANGE HIM BACK 

TO MORMAL ! 


I DON'T KNOW IF I HAVE A 

\) POTION TO LVEWANGE A 
WILD MAN...WE'LL. HAVE TO 
TRY THEM OUT ONE AT 


OOPS! HE'S ABOUT TIME FOR YOUR BOTTLE OF 
FORTY YEARS TOO POTION, FREDDIE-KINS! 
YOUNG! 1'0 BETTER \ 
TRY ANOTHER 
POTION! 


FA 2 THAT WAS THE LAST POTION... 
| hay ye eee AND NONE OF THEM CHANGED _ J 
PRON. HIM TO NORMAL! gargs . 


WELL,I GUESS THERE'S 
NOTHING LEFT TO DO 
BUT TAKE HIM BACK HELP OUT! 


HAZE 


HOME! - 


UMGAWA! 
THIRSTY! 


HOW WONDERFUL! 
HE'S WORMAL AGAIN! 


YUK UK! WELL, 
YOU'LL BE THE WOES 7 
HUSBAND IN BEOROCK,AS 
\ LONG AS YOUR CASE OF SODA. 
= POP LASTS! 
Bo ema 23 


| SODA P 


TO DO? TCAN'T STAND. 
TO SEE FRED LIKE 
i 


HERE! HAVE A BOTTLE OF YOUR OLD- 
TYPE SODA POP! IT TASTES PRETTY 
AWFUL, BUT AT LEAST THERE'S WO 

Z POTION \N ITL 


THAT MAGIC POTION TURNED YOU INTO A 
WILD MAN...BUT A DRINK OF YOUR O40 
OP TURNED YOU BACK TO NORMALL 


INTO THE HOUSE...AND WHEN- 
EVER YOU LOSE YOUR TEMPER. 
AND START ACTING LIKEA M/ZD 
MAN, I'M GOING TO MAKE YOu 
DRINK A BOTTLE OF IT! 


Tl 


COURSE IF THEY DID-)} 
THEY’D CATCH MY 
I LUCKY CHARMS! Jo | 


AYE, LITTLE RABBIT—TIS LUCK | , 
TO CATCH A LEPRECHAUN! 


‘TIS A CHARMIN’ 
CEREAL—SIMPLY... 


p CHARMIN? CEREAL“ 


nee CHARM nye 


BP 


IGe 


NM. 


{ 
Ww 
LA |v 


A Flintstone Funny 
=, 
ett 


